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	1. Prologue

_**Symbiosis**_

_**...**_

_**AN: Mshgolightly had this idea for a fic and after the tossing around of headcanons and such, it spun wildly out of control into a full-blown multi-chaptered thing. Co-written with **__**Tiara_of_Sapphires (the enabler who wanted in on the action).  
>This fic is not connected to the previous AlexJ'onn fics of either writer (but you should check them out). This is an entirely separate thing.**_ _**Read, Enjoy and Review! All feedback is much appreciated!**_ _**Disclaimer: Neither author owns Supergirl or any of the characters. This is all in good fun.**_

...

"_Red is the first color of spring. It's the real color of rebirth. Of beginning_."

...

_**Prologue**_

...

_I... I am._

_But… Who am I? What am I? I don't know. I don't know anything.  
>I know I am. I know I am somewhere.<em>

_Where am I?_

_I am- I am scared… Where am I? There is nothing here, nothing but myself. _

_I don't want to be here. But I am too small and the nothing is too big._

_Everything is too quiet and too loud and too big and too small all the same time. This does not feel right. I should be...I should be…_

_A terrible feeling takes hold of me. This isn't good. It can't possibly be good. What's this? I am surrounded by something that I cannot name or describe. It's not a part of me. If it's not part of me, what is it?_

_It moves, small shifts, and I move with it. I have no control over myself._

_I don't want to be here, in this endless nothingness. But I cannot do anything. I am helpless._

_Then, I hear it. A muffled thump. And another one. And one more._

_A series of matching beating sounds, building up a sort of odd and yet reassuring rhythm, coming from somewhere above me. No, not just above me, it's around me, surrounding me. It feels close to me. It feels _good_. And I know that if I hear a beat, I will hear another and another and another. I know that.  
>I don't know what the source of the sound is. It does not get closer to me, even though it feels very close to me. Nothing around me changes. I am still small and surrounded by sound and nothing. <em>

_I know this: I am not alone. That is a certainty, probably the only one I have._

_Something is here. Something that I want to reach for but can't. It's too large, too far away. But I know that it's there, waiting for me, even if it doesn't know I'm here, wherever here is. Or maybe it does know I am here, but it can't reach me._

_But it is good. I know this. There is no other explanation._

_The sound is good._

_A sort of quiet comes over me, in time with the sound. It is a good quiet. Not like the loud quiet I felt before._

_I want to know what the sound is._

_..._

_**Thank you so much for reading! All feedback is greatly appreciated.  
>The next chapter will come a few days!<strong>_

_**Cheers!  
>mshgolightly and Tiara of Sapphires<strong>_


	2. Awakening

_**AN: And, just like that, we are back!**_

_**Thank you to all who gave us feedback and all those nice things! It is much appreciated!**_

_**Enjoy!**_

_**Disclaimer: Neither author owns Supergirl or any of its characters. (If we did, Halex would be canon, J'onn J'onzz would be in the DCEU, and we would both be rich). **_

_**...**_

_**Chapter 1: Awakening**_

…

Alex lurches into a sitting position, breathing heavily and feeling disoriented. That _feeling_, it was so vivid only a moment ago, but it is gone.

No, it is still there. Faint, like a shadow.

"Alex?" Kara turns toward her sister, "Are you okay?"

She blinks, remembering where she is: Kara's apartment. They are on her couch, _Game of Thrones_ playing loudly on the television screen.

Alex nods, running her hand through her hair. It would be useless to lie to Kara. She could hear how fast Alex's heart is beating. "Yeah, I _guess_," she closes her eyes, feeling a little dizzy. "I was drifting off and I must have been dreaming or something. I feel a bit foggy, honestly."

Kara gives her a quizzical look, expecting something more. Alex gives a hint of a smile and tenderly squeezes her sister's arm.

"Don't worry Kara, I am already feeling better. I only need to sleep."

They both need the quiet time, especially spent together. They deserved it, after all the panic and pain caused by Myriad. It has been a month since Non had been defeated, but the aftershocks are still being felt around the world. The DEO had been working for weeks on undoing the damage done to National City.

It had been a mess; the entire thing had been a mess. The fate of the entire world, every human on the planet, hinged on so few. They were lucky to make it out alive.

"If you say so," Kara finally replies. "But you are going to stay here tonight."

"Okay, as you wish," Alex agrees and pinches Kara's nose. She doesn't want her to worry but, truth to be told, she really is confused. But this is something she could work out on her own. Kara has suffered enough. There is no need for her to get involved.

It's as if she has been dreaming but the feelings were so real.

Confusion, fear, followed by a kind of sense of peace. It was as though someone - or something- was trying to communicate with her, asking for her attention. It was strange but somehow familiar, like a part of herself that had fallen asleep for a long time suddenly decided to wake up.

But it disappeared after she snapped back to reality.

Alex shakes her head, convincing herself she is only very tired. There were many reasons why she had been kept up at night, a certain Martian being one of them.

She flushes at the sudden memories, hoping that Kara would not catch her. But the blonde's eyes are glued to the television screen, her sister's reaction unnoticed.  
>Alex stamps out the lingering unease, determined to enjoy this night with her sister. They both deserve something to not go horribly wrong in their lives for once.<p>

And yet, she feels like she is missing something very important.

…

"Coffee for me and Chocos for you," Alex hands him the package of cookies, smiling. "Only an alien would have cookies for breakfast. Ah, the things I do for you!"

J'onn chuckles, shaking his head.

He is seated at the desk in his office, being there since dawn, while Alex has just arrived to the DEO facilities.

They still have a lot of work to do, after all that happened because of Myriad. At least, they aren't fugitives anymore.

Because of their help, risking their lives for the sake of humankind, they had been cleared from their charges and could come back to their jobs and old lives.

Basically, the only difference is that now Lucy works with them, willingly accepting her new role of agent and giving back to J'onn his old position as director of the DEO.

He has led the secret organization in an exemplary manner for the past ten years and he was right, after all. He is an alien and who may ever be better than him for running a governing agency created to monitor and prevent any alien threats?

"How was last night? Did you spend the night at Kara's?" he asks Alex, as she takes a seat in the chair in front of his desk, sipping blissfully at her coffee.

"Yep, it was late and I wanted to sleep there. Kara insisted," she replies.

She wisely decides to skirt his first question and hiding the strange sensations she felt the night before. He will know if she lied to him.

J'onn tends to be overprotective and she knows there is nothing wrong with her. There is no need to worry him.

Maybe she was only very tired. And lack of sleep may play nasty tricks on people.

Honestly, she still feels dizzy and as if she is missing a piece of herself. She tells herself it's only PMS, nothing to worry about.

"And you know what?" she teases him, as he swallows a mouthful of cookie. "Sometimes having a whole night of sleep is quite refreshing, even if I missed you."

She giggles and he grins. They have spent basically every night together for almost two months now. Their relationship is still so fresh and new that they can't help but take every opportunity to tear their clothes off, their bodies joining and becoming one.

Being stabbed by Indigo, almost dying, _Alex _almost dying, all of these events had completely changed J'onn's opinion about his relationship with Alex. He used to think he was a lecher and a bad person for loving her and wanting her like that but what they had, what they have, is something special and precious and they have to preserve it, especially after all the pain and suffer they both had lived.

He clearly remember their first kiss, just after the White Martian's attack and how he had turned her down, pretending it had never happened. And then, when they were on the run, the building tension eventually exploded and all their feelings for each other came out.

Sometimes, he is still afraid that Alex had acted on the spur of the moment and would regret that, would regret _him_.

Then he looks at her, just like in this moment, wrinkling her nose and staring at him with an expression which is so full of love and trust, that he can't help but wonder what he could have done to deserve her.

"I missed you too," he replies even though he would want to say so much more. "I've become quite fond of you, you know."

Alex smiles and put her coffee mug on the desk.

Then, she bends toward him, until they are mere inches apart and cups his cheek.

"I am quite fond of you too, Director J'onzz," she then whispers and softly pecks his lips. "Good morning."

"Good morning, Agent Danvers," he replies back against her mouth.

...

The call is sent out a few hours later: some alien, Alex can't pronounce the species name even if she tried, is holed up in a warehouse west of the city. Right next to a junkyard, because apparently it is the kind of alien that likes eating human garbage.

Alex stopped being surprised at the things aliens did a long time ago, but come on.

In theory, the species was peaceful. In fact, no one knew that anything alien lived in that old warehouse until it attacked several workers that crossed into its territory.

After that incident, it was time for the DEO to intervene. And of course Kara wants in on the mission.

J'onn assigns Alex and six agents to the mission. They are not entirely sure what they are up against, how strong this alien is, so they were making sure they had enough people to back up Supergirl if things were going wrong.

Kara has no problem with that and seems to have forgotten about the funny feelings Alex had the night before. She does not suggest that Alex sit out because she is 'ill'. And Alex is grateful for it. No need to bring up anything. Nothing is wrong. Everything is fine.

J'onn gives her a look, as she turns to leave. It's that one look he always gives her whenever she is about to go on a mission since they got together. It says '_Be safe. Come home to me_.' She nods back with a faint smile. There had been enough times when they were not sure they would ever see each other again. This mission is not high-risk, at least not in theory. It does not hurt to be cautious.

They drive to the outskirts of the city, stopping a little ways away from where the alien is holed up.

Alex hops out of the car and the rest of the agents gather around for her to give them their assignments. She already knows what they are going to do. Box the alien in while Supergirl subdues him.

Easy.

But Alex feels...

She feels cold and clammy, the world tilting to and fro. It is unsettlingly familiar.

"Agent Danvers, your orders?"

She snaps back into focus with a tiny jerk, forcing down the sudden ill sensation. In her tactical gear, it is unlikely that any of the agents noticed anything amiss. Just a small lapse in attention. Nothing major, nothing to worry about.

Whatever is wrong with her is not going to interfere with her mission. She will not allow it

"Yes. We will provide support for Supergirl. Hunt and Chen, to the right side entrance. Caswell and Melcon, to the left. Dall and Ryan, with me. We go down the center."

Her hand is firm around her assault rifle, leading the charge like she always does. She does not think. She does not feel. She acts.

The front door comes down with a mighty crash as Kara tears a hole through the roof. The Kryptonian punches the alien before he has the chance to process what is happening.

"Supergirl has it handled," Alex breaths in relief as Kara gets into it.

She stays sharp, ready to get out of the way if the fight got too close. Soon, Kara has the alien subdued.

Adrenaline drains out of Alex and the world tips again, this time less pronounced. No one notices, focusing on securing their prisoner and heading back to base. She does the same, steeling herself.  
>"Not bad, Supergirl," Alex compliments when her sister gets close.<p>

Kara puffs out her chest in mock pride. "What can I say? I am the best."

She is barely winded from the fight, Alex notes. Alex feels like she had just run a marathon and she didn't do anything.

It is obviously more of the same from the night before. If Kara sees something in her sister, she does not comment and Alex is grateful for that. If there is something wrong, she would much rather Kara bring it up in private and not around her colleagues.

No, she is not going to the doctor. She is fine. She just needs to take some pain medication or something and she will be fine.

Alex keeps on telling herself that until she accepts it as truth.

She just wants to get home and be with J'onn.

…

_Four weeks ago_

Alex knew that Kara suspected something. Maybe it was the dopey smile on her face coupled with the nervousness of what she was about to reveal. It had to happen. She could not hide this forever. She did not want to. She was not ashamed of what she was doing.  
>"Kara, I have something to tell you," Alex said slowly.<p>

Here goes nothing.

"So when J'onn and I were on the run… we kind of… _gotinarelationship_."

The words spilled out in a jumbled mess.

Kara stared, uncomprehending. "Wait, what?"

Alex took in a breath and released it in a _whoosh_.

"I am in a relationship with J'onn."

"What? You are doing _what _with _who_?!" Kara yelled as soon as Alex finished her sentence.  
>Of course that was her initial reaction. Alex hissed, "Keep your voice down."<br>"You and _J'onn_?" Kara continued, this time a bit quieter. "You and your boss, the freaking Martian? Are you serious?"

Alex crossed her arms and said stiffly, "I am very serious. Why would I joke about this?"

Kara sputtered, tossing her hands into the air.

"B-but that's _gross_. Come on, he's- I mean, he's _J'onn_!" Kara exclaimed, grimacing.

Alex could see the wheels turning in her sister's mind: probably imagining Alex and J'onn doing something romantic and couple-y. Alex frowned, her eyes sparking defensively.  
>She had been expecting this.<br>And honestly she could even understand Kara's bewilderment. It wasn't like Alex ever confided in Kara about any romantic or sexual attraction towards J'onn. So this was obviously unexpected for her. But to see the near-disgust on Kara's face hurt.

"Is this because underneath Hank Henshaw… he's green with red eyes?"

Kara recoiled.

"Of course not! Why would you-_I_ am an alien too, Alex. I am with James and he is a human. There is nothing wrong with-_oh_." Kara visibly deflated, clearly ashamed with herself. "I guess there is not much of a difference, is there?"

Alex shrugged, tilting her head to the side.

"It's only that he is J'onn, Martian and director of the DEO. He is a friend. I didn't know you'd see him in _that_ way… Does he make you happy?" Kara finally asked softly.

That seemed to be the most important question. Alex wished that it had been the first one that left Kara's mouth when she told her about her relationship. She smiled.

"Yeah, he does."

Kara nods, as if satisfied with her answer.

"So this happened when you were on the run?"

Alex cringed, just a little. It was yet another secret that she kept from Kara that she had to own up to.

"_Well_, I kind of kissed him right after the whole thing with the White Martian." Kara's eyes widened. It had happened months ago! And Alex promptly added, "But nothing really happened until we were on the run."  
>Kara could figure out what Alex meant by the sudden glazed-over look in her eyes.<p>

Silence fell again, both women lost in their own thoughts.

"So… do you guys have sex, or what?"

Alex gasped and smacked Kara's arm, heat rising in her face.

"None of your business!"

Kara raised an eyebrow, watching her sister turn red.

"_You do_? Wow. So… are Martians… good in bed?"

Alex covered her face with a pillow and yelled, "Again, none of your business!"

…

_Present day_

J'onn hisses as her nails rake down his back and he covers her mouth with his, kissing her hard and deep, his tongue mimicking the movements of his lower body, as he is thrusting steadily in and out of her. Alex moans and her back bows when he reaches down where their bodies are joined, rubbing and stroking and driving her half-mad with pleasure.

He breathes heavily in her ear, bracing himself above her body and watching her flushed face, her closed eyes and her parted lips, as she cries out softly every time he sinks into her. Her body is slick with sweat and the bed sheets are damp and twisted beneath her. J'onn learned what Alex loves a long time ago, memorized every inch of her form, determined to be the best lover for her, to worship her thin and soft body.

So he moves, in and out, over and over again, his body rocking on the top of hers, his hips pressing to hers and his lips latching to the side of her throat. Alex arches her back, asking for more, her inner muscles squeezing him and he chokes a groan. He can never get enough of her, just as she can never get enough of him. It feels so good to be desired in this way, to have her look at him in a way that no one else gets to see.

Her hands cup his cheeks, guiding his mouth toward hers and they kiss fiercely. J'onn presses a hand against the headboard of the bed, while he holds himself up with the other. He begins thrusting in quickly but then, pulling his hips back, he moves slowly - maybe _too_ slowly- allowing her to feel everything, every single inch as he moves through her tight channel.

"Oh, _J'onn_," she huffs against his lips, struggling to keep her eyes open, wanting to watch him moving above her but it's too good and too much. "Just like that, keep going just like that."

His mouth leaves hers, kissing and nipping the column of her neck, until it finds her right breast. Here, he peppers it with open-mouthed kisses, his tongue swirling and his teeth scraping gently and her moans become louder, her hands going to his head, gripping his hair and holding onto him.

Suddenly he pulls away, stopping his movements and lifting himself up on his knees.

He is still inside her and looks at her breasts, cupping them softly.

"That's interesting," he notices and Alex snaps her eyes open.

"_What_?" she whines, she had been so close and he decided to stop out of the blue. "And _why_ did you stop?"

J'onn is a big fan of Alex's breasts and had detailedly memorized them a long time ago. They are small and firm, and they usually fit his hands perfectly.

Now, as he is massaging and palming them, there is something about them that he isn't imagining.

"Nothing… It's just they are fuller, and a bit bigger."

"_Huh_, I am about to get my period, they sometimes swell," she shrugs and then she tightens around him, pushing him to continue.

J'onn nods, pressing a kiss on her breast, and then he put his hands on her hips, grabbing them and lifting her body just enough to rest her bottom on his thighs.

"Oh," Alex blissfully gasps, closing her eyes and holding onto his forearms.

He starts moving again, pumping in and out of her and her toes actually curl.

She is so tight and hot around him that J'onn can't get enough.

Alex is panting and her right hand drops down, touching herself and he growls, looking down, hypnotized by her ministrations to her body.

That drives him crazy and he begins thrusting as hard, knowing she can take it, that she is practically bouncing over him.

"_J'onn_," she finally cries out and her body goes stiff for a moment, before trembling. He feels his muscles strain and freeze and, as she is milking him, he comes too, emptying himself inside her, her body arching at the sensation.

They are both drained and he nearly collapses on her but doesn't want to crush her and so he falls onto his stomach next to her, and Alex immediately rolls toward him, both of them still panting and shaking.

She presses a kiss to his shoulder and nuzzles her nose against his cheek.

"That was mind-blowing," she whispers and J'onn can't help but grin, agreeing and feeling proud of himself. "Just warning you, I'm giving you a few moments before having you again."

"How is _that_ possible?" J'onn frowns, "I am the one with the super-strength here, and I'm completely worn out. Also, I _obviously_ failed my job if you are already ready for another round."

"Shut up, it has been great, as always," Alex giggles, tenderly kissing his jaw and running her hand up and down his back. "Just… You know how horny I am right before my period."

"So, you just want to use me for your own satisfaction?" he asks and Alex laughs breathlessly.

"You _love_ when I use you," she teases him and then she pushes his shoulder, making him roll onto his back.

She is immediately on him, straddling his legs and sliding her hands up his thighs. "_Besides_, I'll make it worth your while," she smiles, and then leans down, kissing his navel and taking him between her hands.

…

_I can still hear it. The thumping.  
>I realize quickly that it is not entirely a constant thing like I initially thought, not a constant rhythm. Sometimes the thumping slows, lulling me into a similarly relaxed state. Sometimes the thumping is fast and I cannot help but feel excited in turn.<br>It is like me. I know it. It changes like I do. _

_I cannot make sounds like that. I cannot make sounds at all. Maybe that is why the thumping is not trying to connect with me. It does not understand me. I cannot understand it either, but maybe if I made sounds like it, it would notice me. _

_I just don't know how.  
>But I will learn. I can feel it.<em>

...

_**Thank you so much for reading! All feedback is appreciated!**_

_**Cheers!**_

_**~Mshgolightly and Tiara of Sapphires**_


End file.
